88    THE CYCLE OF SPRING
Dada
No. I'm not going to move a step
from here.
Then let us move. The men in the
street can't bear us.
That's because we rattle them too
much.
You hear the hum of human bees,
they smell the honey of Dada's
quatrains.
Youths
[Together.] They come! They
come!
(Enter Village folk.)
Villager
Is it true that there is going to be
a reading ?
Who are you ? Are you going to
read ?
No.    We commit all kinds of atroci-